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THE FOURTEEN CLUB.

Twenty-three

A
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A
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Commi

ten."”

These men were Malby, Raines, Allds, Cassidy, Gates, Goodsell, Hill, |
L’Hommedieu and Smith, nominal Republicans, and Grady, Fitzgerald, |
Foley, Frawley and Riordan, nominal Democrats. Really all are of the |

Senaler Geo. K Haloy:
Statements to stationery'' or “office expenses.’’

same party.

Why did they so vote? 1t profited them nothing, The amendment |

did not pass the Senate,

It was a vote for public adverticement of the fact that these fourtes:
men are so obliging that they will do anything for anybody—including
even persons planning perjury for future commission in the course of

scheming robbery.

"~

equip, and, as a last recourse, to operate, establishes some litile restraint

on monopoly.

The authorization of the Mayor to fill vacancies in the Rapid-Transit

Commission as they occur wipes out the objectionable self-perpetuating

THE ELSBERG BILL.
The Elsberg bill as it comes to the Mayor and the Governor for
approval is not entirely what the city hoped for.
four years' mauling it has had at the hands of hostile interests it has
emerged with its symmetry less impaired than was feared

Even the rent which Grady made doas not mar it beyond recoverv. |
And though the separation of the contracts for :nm{ru:!i'un, mui;‘nwr-n
and operation is made permissible instead of mandatory, the original in-
tent of the bill is in some measure preserved in the prnvi-inn that the con:
tracts shall be let jointly only when in the opinion of the Board of Fsti-
mate and Apportionment the public interest requires it. ‘

This check, in connection with the power given the city to construct.

feature of that body.

The provision for pipe galleries, the revocation of the Commission's
right to grant perpetual franchises and the reduction of the lifetime of
leases from seventy-five to forty years represent a consid

Altogether the bill as it survives after much mutilating and imminent
jeopardy of defeat makes an important advance toward a stri

of subways.
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CHAPTER 'X.
Lucas and ‘‘Le Gaucher.”
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watehing me with all lis goul, now
shouting a word of advice

hail good training, and 1 fought for all

inme. Yer [ wus a boy not conie to my
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mused the High-Brow,

arms and crow,

to his head.

‘

thought as much. Tie the knots hard, boys.

ter be quiet, you snake; you can't get away."”
Lueas seemed to make up his mind to this, for

he quirted down directly.

t 1s up.” he sald plensantly.

“So the game “1 had

| 4 .
hoped to be gone hefore you arrived, dear Vigo

mind the
i One of the men had o torch which lghted the i

|

|
3

1

He ran his biade into wmy shoulder, ag he !
had done with Yeux-gris,

from Grammont shaken him,
*The duke!”
In truth a deepening nolse of hoofs and shouts |
came down the alley from the street.

Loue

and etood, little hurt, between him and M. le Comts
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street, He

truzgll

Jules,

conld not push past me into the house and &«
thiroueh to the other

miade

for the alley

We shall meat penin.”

ng furlous
I have number on:

vould likely have finished me had not a cry

Jooked at me, who had regidned my guard

.

mont seized him
me, 1a , for the love of Christ! Don't
. Lacas!’
at him off with the sword
man for himself!" he eried, and sp
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CHAPTER X1.
Vigo,
W of oid that It was eakler
150 cop than Vigo absent where e
g noeded: yet 1 did not expect to meat |
ulley Monsigur, ther kiud changad
eanght!" orled Vigo n

We had both been deprived promptly of onr

&

Bet- !

swords and Lucas's wrists were roped together,

but my only hond was Vigo's hand on my arm,
“Where are the others?’ he demanded.
tricks now."
“Here,” 1

T VAT
N0

aafd, and led the way down the pas-

gage.  Manrice and Jules, with their prisoner,
pressed after us, and half a dozen of the duke's
gnard, after them, The rest stayed without to

horses and keep off the gathering erowd,
red pavemnent, Vigo s
“Morldeu! is it
“That is wine,”

aw this first,

nbles?"
[ saidl.

“They spilled win® for effect, they
little blood!™ Thus Lucas
deviltry as if he still commanded ftoution
Vigo conld not know what he meant, but he asked
no questions; fn ul bade Lucas hold his tongue,

"“T am dumb,” Lucas rejoined with a moeckineek-

11l
apllled
speaking with as coo!l

|0

the

ness more insolent than insolence.  But we puid
it no peed, for M. le Comte cams forward out of
tite shadows.,  ile held his head well up, but his
face was white above his erhy ned doublet
) Are yvou hurt?” shouted Vigo
bt he g™ M, le Comie steppel aside to
show us Grammont leaning agalost the wall,
“Ah!' erfed Vigo trinmphantly, He and two of

the men rushed at Gervais,

“You would qiot take 1 g0 ecasily but for a
wursed knife in my back.” Grammont muttered
thickly., “JFor the love of heaven, Vigo, draw it
out."

With amazement Vigo pereclved the knife

“*Who did it?"

e

“You, Felix? In the bhack?” Vigo looked at ms
2s if to demand again which glde 1 was on

“Hea lay on me, throttling ae,” I explained, "I
stichhed ¥y W I could.’

1 trow yon a dead man,” Vigo told Gram-
mont., “Nathoeless, hare comes the knife*

It came, with a great cry from the vietim, He
fcil “back againg maa, clapping his hand
to ly aidle

gasped faintly

t i Vigo, carefully wiping off
the knife
Yon i 1 ‘Grammont gasped, point-
to L
I deatd THR " said Vigo.
1 N The on 0 the other of
we fvling to a puzzled
i 1d o1 plal M Te Camte
an [0y (arammont stroggled for
hoin 1] e 10 sy I put my m
(il § wirdsman 1o hold him
ritight He rea ( } wnd and caught
it M Com! FEY
o Biienn pardoa It was wrong to-
vnrd W0 Wit 1 1 the pistoles, He called
e Y e I ihisss your—paraon,”
M Comte !
It 1 Lueas did 14" Grammont
murtere 1 with stiffening lip [ am sorry for
; I wm dving—-1 « e=without a chance
\ M- Zive
1M C held baclk, sllent, Treachery
was no lexs treachery thoneh Grammont was dy-

ing. All the more that they wers cousins, bed-

“Well caught!" cried Vigo. L]
s . e e e -
Comte sald nothing. | agninst me, but I am Innocent. You have one vil- |

How Granupont found the strength only Go dat your feet and coe a prisouer, but I am not |

Lknows, who hnply in His Boodness gas RIS pd? 1 am oa St Quenting 1 do pgot plot against
cipnee ol m v, Sutddendy hi I tened tliel I was to aid Grammont to set
sintiing body riedl from our hol LV who would not answer a challenge. [ have |
townrd i 1500, bot ails © 1 “oked.  Gerva Kol iy lforgiveness
appen ( him. Their dipe, y¢ accomplice |

M. e Comte W ko o din i \ Never have | my hauod against
ing man faltered fu il Ihen M. Elenng ' ner wauld I, whatever came. That I swear
chun his ot t Iv, halt redt ver have | laid ey on Latcas sinee [ left mon-
like o man in a dreim, he ut 1 hund I presence, till now when he came out of

But the old comrades, estrapssd by traitory duor side by side with Grammont, \\'h:u('\'-'r\
were mover to clasp again,  As e reached M. le ! knew-naunght of it. 1 am a St. Quentin
Comte Gramimort fell ot his feet y parrieidet”

‘He was o strong man,” sald Vigo. He turned ime ringing volee ceaged and M. le Comte stood |
Grammont's face and added the word, “Dénd!™ lent, with hageard eyes on Vigo, Had he been |
Vigo adored the Duke Quentin, Otherwise prisoticor at the bar of judgmeat he could not have
he lad no emotion - wiited in greater anxiety. For Vigo, the yeoman

But I was not case-hardened. . And -1 myself ni servant, never minced words Lo any man nor |

had slain thig man, who had died slowly and in verved from the stark truth. i
great pain. Vig voice sounded to mt r off ns I burned to seize Vigo's arm, to spur him on

{ he I bluntly necch,  Of course he belleved M. Etienne;

- Agﬂao_ﬁl

own volce,

“Anyhow, as long as

to Dowle,

: deal in this country.

an
-

have to."

By Martin Green.

oy people,” complained the Low-Brow, “advertiss

‘The Limit," but they're in wrong The limit is Andrew Carnegle
travelling around the country Kissing diaimes™

“They certainly do make a deceptive putich down there in Atlanta,”
“It tas
that yvou could put a dachshund usleep in
it for the first time are impelled to climb telegraph pol

tes like lomenade, and they sorve it in glasges
people who partake ot
t in the cross-

Generalls

IFar be it from mao to {nsinuate that they threw any of that punch into
Andrew Carnegie. Maybe It was the beanty of the Atlanta women that went
Hobson became eligible to the promiscuons kisser class in
i Atlanta, and the only Intoxicant he falla for is the limpld cadonce of his

a female don't object to Andrew Carnegie press-

Ing his microhe cage against her map the first time he sees her it is nohody's
husiness but her own, but if he is going to enter the kisser stakes as a con=
sistent performer he ought to get his germ-sifters haked
sentiment against whiskers nowadays.

There's a strong
Look at what they are trying to do

It s a significant fact that as soon as Hobson got his whiskers
cut he declared himsel? out of the kissing game and wen! into politics
“Speaking of old Dr. Dowie, T doff my lid to him for a game four-flush,
His pulse compels my highest admiration.
insistent on having all that Is coming to him as Dowle is we'd have a new

If every honest man was as

“Dowle's success demonstrates that an adult bluff continnes to deliver
| the goods. The people who are throwing the boots into him now walited
until they thought he was down and out before they drew back for the
first kick. The nearer the bearded old blasphemer approached to Chicago
the more they feit like be
on him, but they'll never be able to make him read it."
“At least,” suggasted the Low-Brow, “Dowie's experience shows that
you can't fool all the people all the time.”

«On the contrary,” declared the High-Brow, “it shows that

ating it to the woods. ‘They may pin the number

yon don't

e po

HOT GROUNDERS BY BARNES.

3 ~The Star of Prunty Town,

I
¥er MeGinnipys
crg, th't kin fie
th't Kin eckel Den

s, 'way back thar |

1.
(o () | sthugger: T kin see th't feller yat,
Swipe th' bal ink through shortstop, then greet snakes, he'd up an' get!
Coat tais fvin', whiskers blowin®, glyin’ o was to hils pride,
An he'd Lt )y ground ke sixly, I th' rooters hol ered “Siide!l"
I
Deacon tsed t' bo a flelder, an' he'd cover durn nigh all
Of 1h gardens in his chasin® fer t° Ketch th' dratted batl;
SAine Tt et yell, gosh a' mighty. how he'd hike around t
\n' d nearly & g git it If th" blame thing cowld bs got
v,
Onet (0 umpire sorter riled him—deacon jumead slam into him,
An' 1ls fists hegan & poundin’, B! DI Bif! an® Bim! Bim! Blm!
rehin' posts, sleh doins! but th' deacon had last rack,
Al made Ut Hcked umplre take his fool decision back
V.
weoan's long bDepn will ne folks say he ain't, I know—
Pt 'm liere to do same bhet nis bein® down below;
e played squonre fn Ball an® pros i he done both mighty fine,
{ know th't Galriel told him: “Yer all right, old fetler! Signl"
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M. le Comte 1 make you my prisoner.”

No, v
voiee that

heaven!™

brought

me

cried M

Etie
back

"e
nin

to reality;

in n vibrat

‘no,

lared hic

On his kners he should be Imploring M. J¢ Comte's |

pardon

L)

you

Wis

|
|

mY¥ | mmelious varlet to his knees.

lin coming

how | The equerry,
mnke his master wait for the assurance? | une xpected, turned to the guardsman Mauriee:

h
Dut no thought of humbling himseit Lroubledl
\

Vigo, Nor did he pronounce juldgment, but mere-
v aerlel-

“M. 1o Comte will zo home with me now. To |
morrow he can tell his story to my masier.”

“1 will tell it before this honr 18 out!” ‘

“No. M, le Duc has left Paris. But it matter
not, M. Etlenne, Monsieur suspects nothing |

against you. Felix kept your name from him. And
Ly the time | had screwed it out of Martin mon-
sieur was gone.™

“Gione out of Paris?” M. Etienne echoed blankly.
To his eagerness {t was as if M. le Duc were out
of France. |

“Aye.  He meant 1o go to-night—maonsienr, |
Laucas and I But when monsieur learned of this |
plat e swore he'd go in open day. C‘If the League |

must kill me'

with all

says he, ‘they can do it in daviight,
Paris watehing.' That's monsienr!™

At this I undersiood how Vigo came to be tn the
Rue Coupejarrets Monsienr in his distress and
wxiety to be gone from thiat anhappy house had
inrgotten the spy 1.0t to his own devices, the
dquerry, struck with suspleion at Lucas's absence,
lald instant hands on Martin the clerk, with whom
Lucas, disliked in the household, had had some
intimacy. It had not oceurred to Vigo that M. le
Comte if guilty should be spared. At onee he had
sounded boots and saddles,

“1 wili return with von, Vigo.” M. le Comte sald
‘Does the meanest lackey in my father’s housa
call me parriclde I miust meet the charge. My
tather and I have differed, but if we are no longer
friends we are gtill noblemen, 1 could never plot
his murder, aor could he for one moment believe
t of me" I

I. guilty wretch, qualled. To take a flogging !
wore essier than to confess to him the truth. But l
I conceived 1 must. |

“Aonafeur,” I said, “I told M. le Duc vou wera
guilty, I went back a second time and told him.”

“And he?” cried M. Etienne.

“Yes, monsieur, he did belleve I1t."

“Morblen! that eannot be true,” Vigo erled, “for
when I saw him he gave no sign.'"

“It is true. But he would not have M, le Comte
touched, Ha sald he could not move In the mat-
ter; he could not punish his own kin.”

M. le Comte’s face blazed as he crled out:

“Vasdy magnanimons! [ thank Rim not.
none of his mercy, 1 expected his faith,”

“You had no claim to it, M. le Comte,”

“Vigo!" erled the young noble, “you are inso-
lent, sirrah!"

“I ery monsieur's pardon."

e was qnite respeciful and quite unabashed,
e had meant no insoience. But M, Etienne had
dared eriticise the dulke, and that Vigo did not |
allow {

M. Ftienne glared at him in speechless \\'r:\th,;
1t would have liked him well to bring this contu-
But how? It was a
byword that Vigo miinded no man's ire but the
duke's, The King of France could not dash him,

Vigo went on:

“1t seems I have exceeded my duty, monsieur,
here.  Yet it turns out for the best,
since Lucas is caught and M. de Grammont dead
and vou cleared of suspicion.”

“wWhat!” Yeux-gris eried. “What! you call me
cleared!" !

Vigo looked at him in surprise,

“you sald you were fnnocent, M. la Comte™

M. ¢ Comte stared, without a word to answer, |
all unaware of having said anything !

I'n

=

“\Weil, 18 Lueas trussed? Have you searched
Im?"

Maurice displayed a ponlard and a handful of

| \
\

| knave.
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erthe Dunkle

mall coins for soie booty, but Jules made histe
announee: “He has something else. though—sa
aper sewed up in his doublet, Shall I rip it out,
. Vigo?!

With Lucas's

0

own knife the grinning Jules

i #lashed his doublet from throat to thigh to extract

a folded paper the size of vour paim. Vigo pon-
dered the superseription glowly, not much at home
with the work of a quill save those that winged
arrows. M. Etienne, coming forward, with a sharp
exclamation snatched the packet

“"How came you by my letter?” he demanded of
Lucas,

“M. le Comte was pleased to consign it for de-
livery to Martin.”

“What purpose had you with jt2"

“Rest assured, dear mousionr, I had g purphss

The questions were stormlly vehement, the ¢
gWers 50 gentle as to be fairly curos ing It was
waste of time and dignity paricy with tha
scoundrel till one could back one's queries with
the Loor, But M. Etienne's passion knew no walt-
ing. Thrusting the letter Into his breast éve 1,
who had edged np to hini. could catch a glimpss
of I'g address, e cried upon Lucas:

“Speak!  Yon were ready enough to jeer at me
for a dupe. Tell me what you would do with your
dupe. You dared not open the plot to me—you did
me the honor to know I would not kill my father.
Then why use me blindfold? An awkward game,
l.ucas."

Lucas disagreed as politely as
pleasantries in a salon.

“A dexterous game, M. le Comte. Your best
friends deemed you gullty. What would your ene-
mies have sald?"

“Ah-h,"” breathed M. Etienne.

“Tt dawns on you, monsieur? You are marvel=
lous thick-witted, yet surely you must percelve.
We had a dozen fellows ready to swear that your
hand killed monsieur.'

“You would kill me for my father's murder?”

“Ma fol, no!" eried Lucasg airily. *“Never in the
world! We should have let you live, in the knowl=
edge that whenever you displeased us we could
send you to the gallows.”

M. le Comte, gilent, stared at him with wild
eyes, like one who looks Into the open roof of hell,

Lo

if exchanging

Lucas fell so laughing,
“What! hang you and let our cousin Valere suce
ceed? Mon dieu, no! M, Valere is a man!"

With a blow the guardsman struck the words
and the laughter from his lips. But I, who no
more tnan Luecas kpnew how to hold my tongue,
thought 1 saw & better way to punish this brazen
1 cried out:

“You are the dupe, Lucas!  Aye, and coward to
boot, fleeing here from—nothing. 1 knew naught
against you—you saw that, To slip out and ywara
Martin before Vigo got a chance at him-——that was
all you had to do. Yet you never thought of that,
but rushed away here, leaving Martin to betray
you, Had you stuck to your pest you had beep
now on the road to St. Denis instead of the road
to the Greve! Kool! fool! fool!"

e winced, He had not been ashamed to hetray
his benefactor, to bita the hand that fed him, to
desert a wounded comrade; but he was ashamed
to confront his own blunder. I had the satisfac-
tion of pricking, not his conscience, for he had
none, but his pride.

“I had to warn Grammont off.,” he retorted.
“Could 1 belleve St. Quentin such a lack-wit as
to forgive these two because they were his kin?
You did better than you knew when you shut the
door on me. You tricked me, you marplot, you
sneak! How came you into the coil?"”

(To Be Continued.)
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